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treasure-house; and then comes in the shadow
of a fear that, in yielding thus delightedly to
these imperative joys, one is blinding the inner
eye to the perception of the remoter and more
divine truth. And then at last comes the con-
viction, in which it is possible alike to rest and
to labour, that it is right to devote one's time
and energy to presenting these rich emotions as
perfectly as they can be presented, so long as
one keeps open the further avenues of the soul,
and believes that art is but one of the ante-
chambers through which one must take one's
faithful way, before the doors of the Presence
itself can be flung wide.
But whether one be of the happy number or
not who have the haunting instinct for some
special form of expression, one may learn at
all events to deal with life in an artistic spirit.
I do not at all mean by that that one should
learn to overvalue the artistic side of life, to hold
personal emotion to be a finer thing than un-
selfish usefulness. I mean rather that one should
aim at the perception of quality, the quality of
actions, the quality of thoughts, the quality of
character ; that one should not be misled by
public opinion, that one should not consider the